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Mrs. Karl Peterson, the Divorced Wife,
I‘I‘ Is not often that real 1ife supplies the

peculiar sort of plot required in the
halr-ralsing pliys which hiuve made the
Theatre Grand Gulgnol, of Paris, famous
the world over, Yet a divorce case just
trled In Stockholm, pregented
evidence thiut shows a falthless wife and

her male accomplice to have [Ogured in
geoenes that could hardly be lmproved
upon at the Grand Gulgnol, where the es
sential stage “proeps" are coffing and
shrouds, hottles of vitriol and knlves drip.
ping with stage blood.

It f« unfortunately trus that wives are
occaslonally faithless in actual life, as
well as upon the stage. And the same
applies to husbands. Divorce court rec-
orils revenl many ingenious Tuses where-
by wives and husbands have secured evi-
dence of the faithlessness of thelr wed-
ded partners: but this appears to be the
first Instance of a husband accomplishing
such & feat by having himself pronounced
dead and placed in a coffin ready for
burial.

That I8 the feat that was soccessfully
performed by Karl Petersen, a well-to-do
citizen of the Swedlgh capital. Upon evi-
dence thus obtained the court granted
him a divoree from the handsome woman
to whom he had been married barely a
year,

Owing to her beauty and many charm-
ing accomplishments, Mra, Patersen's for-
mer #ultors and admirers wers not alto-
gether discournged by the fact of her
marriage to_one of the wealthiest mer-
chants of Storkholm. Several of them be-
came frequent guests at the Petersen
home. One in particular—a certaln dash-
ing Young soclety man named Swen HEge-
trom—=ehortly became & recognized fam-
ily friend of the type that, in this country
and England, is called “tame cat’”

Several months ago Petersen became
suspiclous that Egstrom was exceeding
his duties ns bhondlecarrier and gensral
utility man about the house. In fact, he
more than half belleved that the bond
betwoen his charming bride and Egstrom
was of a nature that was reflecting upon
hia own honor. Petersen valnly en-
deavored to prove or disprove his sus.
plelons, and then resolved upon spinning
the strangest web fn  which an erring
wife ever was entangled.

He felgned fllness sand made that an
excuse to go to his country housa for a
few days' rest nway from the business
and social whir!l of the metropolls,. He
was accompanied only by two or thres
old and confidentin] servants.

The day after his arrival in the coun-
try, Potersen took to his bed and quietly
summoned his confidentinl physiclan, to
whom he stated hls susplelons and out-
lined the detalls of hls plan. The phy-
eglolan's sympathles were with the hus-
band

“For a beginniong,” sald Petersen, "I
want you (o tslegraph to my wife, saving

Sweden,

that | am dying.”
“1 will do that, willingly,” said the
physiclan. "And 1 will manage to make

you appear a8 dead as you are supposad
to be. when tha time comes. But I can't
see my way clear to signlng any death
gertifcate,™

“How long can vou defer your official
eport of my death? [nguired Petersen.

“Will forty-elght hours he long enough?"

“Ample,” sald Petersen, I have rea.
son to believe that within twenty-four
hours after you have pronounced me
dead my wife's paroxyams of grier will
have subsided sufficlently to allow her to
give me all the evidence | need.”

The phyalelan se=nt the telogram in the
afternoon, and a few hours later recalved
Mre. Peterson's answer that she waonld
take the first traln and reach her hus-
bund’s bedside on the next afternoon

Petersen’s “lliness” had an alurming
change for the worse at midnight. At
dawn the physiclan announced to the sor
rowing servants that their master had
paused away., The butler alope was In the
oneplracy, for reasons that will become
tbvious, But hie was naturally melancholy
ind, therefore, necded to add merely a
ouch more of solemuity to his features.

Petersen belng of apare bufld and en
drely without coler In face or hands, #t
was a simple matter for the physiclan to
add the corpsellke ehill and rigldity that
would decelve any ordinary heholder. He
flso undertook the “setting” of a scene in
the library that would give the suspected
wile every opportunity to botray herself.

A handsome burial casket had been timed
lo arrive hefore noon. This was placed
it trestles in the lbrary within a yard
it two of a desk, on which was & tele
ihone,

The physiclan took upon himself the

utiea of underiaker Alded by the un-
ecelved butler, he prepared Petersen's
orpse-like body for burial and placed It
n the caskel. The coffin's cover was (n
wo parts, Tha lower two-thirds wan
wrewed down, the upper part heing left
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These preparations were com-
plote some time before the ar

rival of Mrs. Pelersen Blia an
rived from the rallway statlon
in an autoanobile escoried h,\"
the falthful Egstrom. ‘The phy-

stelan met them at the door.
“My poor., dear husband!™
aaid the wifte. “Do tell me that
he is belter”
A housemnid, visible in the
hall, threw her apron over her
face and burst into tears.

“Ualm yoursell.” sald 1the physician,
“Your poor husband suffered very It
tle"—

“Oh, he's deud! My darling husband

is dead!” exclaimoed Mrs. Petersen.

The griaf of the housenmnid told all

Hgstrom, the family friend, quietly ef
faced himself, for the time belng, The
physiclan conducted Lhe gorrowing wife
into the Wbrary. He received her falnt
ing form In NWis arnis—for one glance al
the white face in the coftyn assured her
that fainting was now iu order. Then ho
ecarried her to her room and delivered
her over to the ministrations of the sin-
verely sorrowing lLousemnald.

Mrs. Potersen was too much overcome
to appear at dinner. The physiclan found
it convenlent to remain for the night, It
gave him secret plessure to dine with
Egstrom and listen to that gentleman's
monrnful  eacknowledgment of the late
Petarsen's Innumerable graces of mind
and heart

Mrs. Petersen did not leave her room
that night. Egstrom retired early to the
chamber allotted to him.

The butler busied himself in the kit-
chen behind closed doors preparing a
nourishing broth that <ould be safely
taken by & dead man without bringing
any tint of life to his clieeks.

The physiclan walched beside the cof-
fin. Toward midnight he was awalkened
by a loud yawn. For a moment, ¢on-
fused by drowsiness, e was startled at
the sight of Petersen sitting up in his
coffin and drumming impatiently on Ita
lid with his fingers.

“™id she come?” asked Petersen, who,
in Lthe interests of the conspiracy, had
lain all thls time unconsclous under the
Influence of u drug.

“She came,” sald the physician, “When
ghe gazed on your dead face she fainted
—as | was there ready to catch her, We

took her to her room, and she hasn't left

it since. Bgstrom was with her, of
course."”

“Did the fellow stay?” asked the
“oorpse,” eagerly.

“He did. We dined together and he

recalled wll your exceilent quaslities.”

“Good," sald the corpse., “Now kindly
tell Olesen to bring me that how! of broth.
'm famished—and s my only dead
man’s chance to eat"

Sitting up in his coffin, with the folded
Hd for a table, Detersen consumed his
broth with evident rellsh,

“How about a bit of stenk?” he Inquired

The physician promptly vetoed solid
food and advanced with his hypodermic
needle,

“Not yetr," pleaded the corpse. “In fact,

A Grand Guignol “Thriller’’
in Real Life, This Unusual
and Uncomfortable Stratagem
by Which a Rich Swedish
Merchant Secured Divorce
from the Wife Who
Loved Another

1 won't necd any mote of your dope
There won't be any more attention pald to
me—got 111 1 play my lttle joker"

“If vou fall asleep naturally you may
gnore warned the physician,

“Naturally 1 won't fall aslesp,” sald the
corpse, “From now on this Is a wide
awake job."

“Nothing ecan happen for six or eighl
houra ye!,” obsorved the doctor, "You'd
bietter gel soma sleap while you ecan.”

But Petersen was restless In hisx narrow
aquarters, and to get out to strotoh his lags
and to gel back in ngain would disarrange
the coffin'sa upholatery. So he suggested
A game of cribbage,

“1I1 play you for the amount of your
bilL" he sald with & grim smile,

“Which bid? Doctor or undertaker?"

“Hoth, in their netural order.” Patorsen
ceame back at the facetions physiclan,

S0 the doctor brotight cards and crib-
bage bourd, placed them on the folded eof
fin Hd, and the gama began, The corpse
“pegeed” rapldly away from his opponent,
winning three straight gnmea,

“rhat settles the dactor's bill)* he sald.
“Heach Into that box on the desk and give
ma a clgar.”

They lighted clgars and proceaded with
the other half of the contest—Dbast two out
of three, As the coming dawn revealed
itsplf through the window the dootor
threw down hils eards, beaten,

“And that disposes of the undertaker’s
hill,” remarked the corpse with much sat-
isfaction.

Right here Olesen, the butier, entered
nolselessly and whispered;

“Mr. Egstrom Iz up, ready for break-
fast Mrs, Petersen has ordered her
breakfast in her room, sir."”

The corpse bobbed down Into its coffin,
white hands folded across his breast. The
doctor Lhrew himsslf into an easy chair,
pufiing furiously on a fresh clgar to ac:
count for the unfuneresl atmosphers of
the room,

But theses precautions proved unneces
sary. The Petersen country house belng
isolated, there were no callers. Mrs, Pet-
ersen and Egstrom went out for a drive
immediately after breakfast. Mrs. Pater-
son was sure that the doctor would make
all arrengements, She was “too overcome
to be of any use Bhe and her “kind
escort” probably would not return until
evening.

The corpse spent a long day batwean
unsatisfying eat naps and bowls of most
inadequate broth, Egstromi and Mrs
Petersen returned barely In time for din-
ner, after which they retired to their re

spective rooms, The physician agreed
with the corpse that it might excite sus-
plelons if he remained any longer. Bo he
departed Immediately afier Ainner,

"Good Lord!"™ silghed the corpse. "“An-
other night of it."

But he stuck to his resolution not 1o

riak anything by getting out of hils cof-
fin, During thls lpng second night the
butler was his victlm at ceribbage. Al
dawn the poor butler was as nearly dead
from lack of sleep as the curpse looked
once mors serenely stretched out in his
¢offin awalting developments,

Those developmaonts came sarly—Imme-
diately after breakfast, whieh Mrs, Peter
sen and Egstrom took tokether in the
small breakfast room adjoining the library.
I'etersen could hear thelr cheerful conver
wation,
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“Petersen sat up in his coffin. Mrs, Petersen and Egstrom, not two yards away, were

After breakfast the unsuspecting couple
entered tha library, carefully closing the
door after them, They barely glanced at
the coffin, never once looking inside,
where Petersen lay with & most undeath-
ke fush of exasperation on his counte-
nance,

Mra. Fetersen went directly to the tele-
phone. Petersen heard her calling up ona
of his most intimute bhusiness associgles,
In toneg that were so cheerful as to be
almost gay she announced the joyous fact
of her husband's death

“The will leaves everything to me, you
know," telephoned Mrs., Potersen. *[ shall
ba rich—and vou know what Lhat means,
naughty boy!"”

Petersen could hardly resirain himself,
it was lucky he did, for now he heard the
volca of Hgatrom tenderly rebuking Mrs,
Patersen for holding out false hopes to the

clasped in each other’s arms.”

“fool at the other end of the wire”

“La, In! Lot me hove my llitle joke
with the old reprobate,” sald Mrs., Peter-
sen. "You know, Duckle, thst 1 love no
one but you, and never have.”

“You darling!"

These two words were uttered In the
volee of Egstrom.

Potersen sat up In his coffin Mrs
Potersen and Hgstrom, npot two  yards
awuy, wers claspod in each others arms,

AL that Instant the butler entered. The
exposure was complete, witness included.

"Caught!" thundered the corpse. with
bony finger polnted ot the deceitful
couple,

Mrs. Pelergsen, beholding the féearsome
spectacls of ber doparted husbend sitting
up In his coffin and so Justly denouncing
ber, ninted in dead earnest.

Egstrom was so scared that he let her

fall to the floor. Then he ran from thi
room und dashed, hatless, from the housa

Peteraen crawled out of the coffin.
Alded by the butler, he carried Mrs. Petan
sen to her room and sent for a physiclan—=
for truly she needed one,

Whan Petersen had regaled himself with
A bath and a large steak with plenty of
fried potatoes, he went back to the ity
and started divorce procesdings.

The trial, which promptly freed Peter-
wen, created a sensation. gslrom nearly
collupsed on the wliness stand. He is
sald to be traveling abroad for his health.

The divoresd Mrs, Petersen {s living in
striot retirement.

It I8 reported that the shock of thad
“Grand Gulgnol” scens showing her de
parted husband sitting up in his coffin te
accusa her has transformed her from »
beauty inlo a nerve-racked old woman.

Our New Gun That Can Shoot 400 Mexicans a Minute--and Never Get Hot

HE machine gun Is the mostning order
I deadly weapon ever Inventad. American soldler would do
A machine

firea rifle
Rutomatically, Al

The United States Army pos
most deadly of all ma
It is called the Benet

as a bright, ingenious
BpIn was its
slonally,
tirely overcome

cler gun

gun device that
bullets continuously and
the soldler has

s a

golute deadliness
Hubility
That has been almost en-
In the

This gun weigha only twenty-nine
needs

machine
to jam occa-

of the

Renet-Mer-

The Benet-Merclor gun is capable
of killing 400 men a minute It
would kill 400 Mexicans a minute
I they got in the way., The Mexl-
cans wlso have some machiue guns
hut they are of a very inferlor type
to the American, and those half-
civilized people sre not capable of
keoping the machanism In good run-

to do I8 to pull & string or press a sounds and

lever and then the bullets fily out,
The man in conlrol <an nlay the
slream of bullets over s field just as
you scalier the jots of a watering
can over the garden. It {8 impos
slbla for any man to remnain alive
in an open space over which a ma-
chine gun |x plaving its death raln.

The only imperfection in the ab-

Single Clip
of 30 Cartridges
Fired by the New
Guns in Less Than
Five Seconds.

Coanvrirht, 1614

no  tripod ke
the older machine guns In anm
emergency It might be rested on the
shoulder of one man and Nred by
panother, But under ordlnary clr-
cumstances the soldler who fires 1
ltes on his stomach on the ground,
holding the breech, while the mus-
gle i upheld at the requisite slova-
tion by n palr of steel prongs.

Only two men are needed to
aparalts this marvellous weapon, One
alma it and pulls the trigger. while
the other replaoes the apent elips ol
eartridges with fresh opes as fast
ax they are used up Two addl.
tional men are required, howover,
for bringing supplles of the oar
tridge<lips. each one of which com-
tains rifle cariridges W\H‘ conlcal
bullet= '
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How One Man Can Manipulate the New Deadly Arm.

"Theoretically, the gun I capable of pigee cuse, foods In o0 oew cartridge, clogelng the latter These troubles a forelgn gun If It s superier to
firlng 600 bulletz a minute—that t5 gnd fires Thus the provess ra- have elther boen ellminated ree nn Amerloan gun, We want the best
to may, at the rate of ten A second. peating tself with almost Inconeelyv: duced o 2 mindmwem o the Penst- possible weupon. The Benet-Mercler
Tm artual practice. however. 1t oun ghie rapldity, the builets are dis: Mercler gun. A samdstorm hax been s made by a Freach compuny, though
dluclinree only 400 per minute. be charged In p contlpuous stpeam llke Known to put g machine rille out Benet, one of the Inventors, is an
cansge some time is lost o replncing wuter from a hose of commixsion tempornyiy Americap, Our government has se.
the spent clips with fresh ones. But Nething to compare with the Hanel- It 18 Ingenlously coaledd by the ol curmd the plght o manufscture it at
400 per minute means 24000 man- Mercler hoas bean known up to the euintlon of sie arovud the barrel, Bpringfield: and the Colt Companyy
ki'ling projectiles per hour-—at which presept tlme. Yet the War Depuri A wachine gun is of pecessity a at Uartford, s equipped for turning
mie the entira population of greatar ment does not consider It beyond very complex plese of mechanism. It ont,

New York might, theorstically spenk- improvement A 1 matiey of fugt, For portablilty, It must be made light Btrange, thought It may seem, the
Ing, be wiped sut by n singla Henet- the perfect maochine gun has not I welght, yet It hits (o opernte under  regular army of the United States

Meraler o & battle over eight days of

vot been developed. Al

suclT weagMims

e most L

Ing lmaginable conditions,

posseEses no machioe gun companies,

tweuty-four hours each pive trouble pow  and  then  with  enduring enormously high pressure stmply for the resson that they have

The BenetMercier s an autos “juma” due to stoppages of the me from the powder chinyg not been authorized by L‘.nn'rm s
mutie gun, It is gasopernted, The ohunisno Bucly jums my be cuused Fven now o competitive test is go- yet. With every regiment of “Infaniry
gug from enoh powder charge, fol- by heat eopused by the enormois we ing an at tho Goy iment grsenal ar eavalry in the serviem, howsver
lowing the bullet as 11 goes through (ivity of the mechanism, by dirt ne at Springfield, s e U ppy pun 18 8 so-called "machine gun platoon,’
the burre!, passes through a hole cumulated oo the firing, by break in prove itself better than the Bepet opsisting of twenty men detatled
in the bottom of the barre! into the age of parts due to rapldity five, or, Mercler. In this conpetition are en- from different compiules. Each pla-
vhamber beneath the Iatter Its ex- In other Instunces, to lrregularities tered two machine ritles from Eng- toon comprises two “sections” Eaeh
pansion in the chamber presses back In the oartridges. Opee In o while land, oue from Denmark and (wo seclion has one mule, earrying one
A piston with a8 colled spring. the it ippens thpt the primer drops from the | plted Bintesx Our own michioe gun and 1,200 rounds of Am-

recoll of which elects the empty eant

by the Hiar Codsany.

out of o cartrides fnto the mechaniam,

Great Britain Righs Reasrved

War Department would rather have

munition; also 1wo additional mules)



